HIGH MISDEMEANOR

while Bell, whose reserve was prodigious, was
shaking with mirth.
When we were clear of the city, George
leaned out of a window and spoke in my ear.
" Are you going for Elsa ? "
" No/1 said I. " I dare not. I believe
we've an excellent chance, but supposing: we
fail . . /'
" Right/' said George.    " Where then ? "
" I'm damned if I know/' said I. " How
long before it's dark ? "
" Nearly three hours/' said George. " It's
not yet a quarter past six."
"Get the map off Carol," said I. "It's
in my coat. We must dodge across country
to Vardar and find some place to lie up."
I was eager to leave the main road and
knew we should find a by-road some five
miles on that would take us over the railway
and into the hills. I, therefore, wasted no
time, and the car being very willing and, in
view of its heavy body, unusually swift, we
had climbed a steep hill and were approaching
the by-road before ten minites wore past.
Now, though I slowed up for the turning,
I was not expecting traffic upon such a road,
and, anxious not to lose time, I certainly cut
my corner more fine than I should* And this
was very nearly the end of us all, for there was
another car coming and taking, as luck would
have it, more than its share of the way.
Thanks to our excellent brakes, a smash was
avoided with two or three inches to spare,